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T OS ANGELES, April 17— 
^ The chief prosecutor 
stands in the courtroom the 
same way he must have 
stood in the line of the vic- 
torious, mighty Bruins. 

In the Rose Bowl game on 
New Year’s day in 1943, as 
the crowds cheered the win* 
ning football team from -the 
University of Cali- 
fornia at Los An- 
geles, Lynn Davis 
■Compton — a star- 
ring guard— sure- 
ly shrugged his 
hefty shoulders and shifted 
his bulk from . one foot to the - 
other, just as he has done for 
15 weeks now in Department 
107 of the Superior Court. 

Here, in a small, hazy 
courtroom filled with guards 
and newsmen, the 47-year-old 
chief deputy district attorney 
has engineered the state’s 
case against the 25-year-old 
man he first saw 10 months 
ago in the early morning 
hours. 

In a police station not far 
from the hospital where Sen- 
ator Robert F. Kennedy lay 
dying from the young assas- 
sin’s bullets, “Buck” Compton 
first confronted Sirhan B. 
Sirhan. 

That night, in his rough, 
but gentle voice the prosecu- 
tor tried to persuade the sus- 
pect to reveal his identity. 
Earlier this week he called 
Sirhan a cold, calculating 
killer, and today, a seven- 
man, five-women jury obeyed 
Mr. Compton’s instructions, 
and found the defendant 
guilty of first degree murder. 

A career prosecutor who 
has worked in the District 
Attorney’s office - here since 
1951, Mr. Compton has the 
reputation o being a tough, 
articulate, reflective man. 

This was never more in 
evidence during the long trial 
than when the 200-pound 


man delivered his - crucial, 
final argument. 

Instead of leaning decorous- 
ly pn the podium as the law- 
yers before him had done, 
he unbuttoned his' suit jacket, 
perched on the end of the 
counsel table and looked 
' straight into the waiting eyes 
of the jurors. 

Characteristically, he spoke 
slowly and quietly. What he 
said, however, had the stun- 
. ning effect o a sledgeham--: 
mer deftly swung. --.U.i. L : 

Discounts Mental State 

He told the jurors to “throw- 
out” the psychiatric testimony 
presented by the defense and ; 
to consider seriously only the 
objective facts, -in the case. 
What was important, he said, 
was not Sirhan’s alleged state r - 
of mind and mental illness, 
but what, in fact, he had; 
done. 

The barely concealed* scorn . 
and skepticism that he ad- 
mittedly has felt since the 
doctors first started stream- 
ing into the courtroom poured 
forth, apparently with suc- 
cess. 

With his ’deep 'blue eyes 
and a gray crew-cut, thick 
hands and a . large, broken 
nose an inch off: center,' the 
prosecutor is pure Spencer 
Tracy. And during the years, 
his friends say, he has al- 
ways had this same blend of 
folksy charm, toughness and 
humor. 

Born here in Southern Cal- 
ifornia on Dec. 31, 1921, Mr. 
Compton graduated in 1943 
from U.C.L.A., where he won 
letters and achieved a certain 
stardom in both football and 
•baseball. 

Detective Experience 
• He served subsequently dur- 
ing World War II in North- 
ern Europe as a first lieu- 
tenant and rifle platon leader 
in the 101st Airborne Divi- 
sion. Following combat in 
Normandy, Holland and in 
the Battle of the Bulge, he 


was awarded the Silver Star, 
the Purple Heart and the 
Bronze Star. 

After the war he entered 
Loyola University Law School 
and graduated in 1949. Fol- 
lowing several years in the 
detective bureau of the Los 
Angeles Police Department, 
he entered the District Attor- 
ney's office. In 1966 he be- 
came the chief deputy. 

Far south of his large, 
book-lined office filled with 
golfing trophies and pictures 
of rockets and spaceships is 
:the ; Comptoit home in Palos 
Verdes, on a high cliff over- 
looking the Pacific Ocean. .. 

. Here; in- the ' easygoing 
fashion, of this sunny part of 
the world, he lives with his 
second wife, ■ the former 
Donna Newman, and his two 
daughters, 12, and’ Cindy; 14, 
in a large, two-story Colonial 
house. - :• 

. i His apparently permanent 
tanKComes from long hours 
spent around his swimming 
pool and walking, each week- 
end over the rolling hills of a 
nearby golf course. 



